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watch each successive examination of the Ballot-box, how
breathlessly did they listen to the counting of the votes!
Every hour a messenger brought to the Editor of the N. I.1
the result of the Ballot. That night I never lay down
or closed my eyes. As the hour drew near its close, my
heart would almost audibly beat and I was seized with a
tremour that almost disabled me from opening the door
for the expected messenger.

What then must have been the feelings of that Heroic
woman, who had assented to her almost dying husband
being carried in this cold inclement season, the distance
of nearly two miles, from his lodgings to the capitol ?

In a room adjacent to the Hall of R, he lay on a bed
beside which she knelt supporting his head on her arm,
while with her hand she guided his, in writing the name
of the man of his choice. At the return of each hour the
invalid was roused from his disturbed slumber, much to
the injury of his health, to perform- this important duty.
What anxiety must this fond wife have endured, what a.
dread responsibility did she take on herself, knowing as
she did and having been appealed to by his physicians, to
resist his wish to go, that her husband's life was risked, by
his removal from his chamber and the following scene.2
But it was for her country! And the American equalled
in courage and patriotism the Roman matron.

For more than thirty hours the struggle was main-
tained, but finding the republican phalanx impenetrable,
not to be shaken in their purpose, every effort proving un-
availing, the Senator from Delaware [James A. Bayard]3
the withdrawal of whose vote would determine the issue,
took his part, gave up his party, for his country, and

1 National Intelligencer.

3 Joseph Hopper  Nicholson of   Maryland was the member.   He was
carried to the House through a snow storm.
3 Mrs. Smith's first cousin and adopted brother.   He was a Representative. been preserved in the text.and was the first
